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asperated by the notes of the mocking-bird:
the bird hops from branch to branch, flies
away, and still keeps on singing; the lion
shakes his mane, rolls his eyes, foams at the
mouth, paws the earth, and struggles in vain.
Napoleon aggrandized Madame de Stael in
raising her to the dignity of a powerful antag-
onist ; he belittled himself by the stress of the
blows he dealt the empty air in his efforts to
crush her. When Madame de Stael exhibits a
theatrical depth of despair in exile, when she
poses too complacently as the victim of trag-
edy, as persecuted Andromache, she is never-
theless playing her proper rdle; she suffers
sincerely, and one really pities her. Napoleon
loses majesty; he steps out of his part. His
measures are odious, his imprecations ridicu-
lous. In this struggle, which lasted ten years,
Madame de Stael has the last word, and the
word is that of a femme d1 esprit. " What a
cruel fame you give me! " she wrote to Bona-
parte in 1803; "I shall have a few lines in
your history."

There were some preliminaries to the exile
in the spring of 1802; namely, the interdiction
of her salon and the quarantine of her friends.
"What made my position more bitter was
that the good people of France seemed to see
in Bonaparte its preserver from anarchy or